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“ Nothing extenuate, nor set down aught in malice.”—Othello. 


No. 3687. Thursday, “Oct. ‘10, 1833. Price 1d. 
*~ The Play’s the thing !"°—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 


| 
Covent Carden Cheatre. | 
THE Tragic Play of Pizarro was repeated at this Theatre last | 
night, with the new Farce of My Neighbour’s Wife, and The | 
Forty Thieves. My Neighbour’s Wife is, we find, a transla- | 
tion of a French piece called La Femme du Voisin, by Mr Bunn, | 
and a most lively and amusing trifle it is; we hope the lessee | 
will occupy his leisure hours in producing a few more of the same 
kind, as they cannot fail of proving profitable to himself and ac- 
ceptable to the public. We are pleased to hear that the lessee 
has with proper liberality increased the salary of that popular 
versatile and fascinating actress, Miss Taylor. Mr King will per- 
form Romeo on Monday night, and T. P. Cooke will appear the 
same evening as William, in Black Eyed Susan. Pocock’s 
Melo-drama of The Ferry and the Mill, one of the scenes of 
which is to outvie all former scenic effects, is to be produced in 
the course of next week. 
PHap-market Cheatre. 
THE performances at this house, yesterday evening, wereMar- 
ried and Single, Rob Roy, and ‘Twould Puzzle a Conjuror. 
Miss Cawse personated Bertha in the last piece for the first time. 
_ Row at the Queen’s Theatre.—On Monday night, a pale faced 
man of “ cabbage,’”’ named Stephen Rumington, went out of the 
Queen’s Theatre at the end of The Deserted Mill, and gave 
his check to a man who was loitering near thedoor ; after regal- 
ing himself at a gin shop for about twenty minutes, he returned, 
but not being able to produce his check was refused admittance, 
upon which he threw himself into a theatrical attitude, and, ex- 
claiming “ What man dare, I dare,’’ rushed past his opponents 
into the Theatre, where his conduct was so violent that the per- 
formances were put a stop to until some Policemen dragged the 
knight of the thimble to the station-house. The next morning 
he was taken to Mary-le-bone police-office, when, after applying 
some golden ointment to the broken shins of the constable of the 
Theatre, poor Snip was discharged, vowing to stick closer than 
ever to his goose and shopboard. af | 
Mr. and Mrs. Wood made their début at the Park Theatre, New 
York, on the 9th of last month, in the Opera of Cinderella ; The 
New York Standard thus notices them :—‘ The reception of the 
strangers was enthusiastic, and their success most decided. Mr. 
Wood isa very handsome man, with the sweetest baritone voice 
every heard on this stage—all the ladies, and most of the gentle- 
men, voted him by far the best Prince yet seen here. Mrs.Wood 
ais, though she hardly appeared so last night, the wonderful crea- 
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ture we have been told.. She was agitated, and towards the end 
much exhausted ; but in the finale she' vindicated her fame, and 
our expectation ; her full glorious triumph came not till the close, 
until then Mr. Wood had all the feelings, and most of the admira- 
tion with him,—when the first notes of ‘“‘ Now in grief’’ burst 
forth, the hushed stillness was like that of midnight, while her 
full, rich, sweet, swelling voice enraptured her auditors. 

_ Sagacity of an Opera Dancer.—“ 1 have heard an anecdote 
of a gentleman advertizing for a governess for his daughter ; an 
Opera-dancer applied for the situation, the father demurred at 
the offer. ‘‘What,” cries the lady, “‘amI not fit for the office ? 
Can I not teach dancing and music, and French and manners?” 
“‘'Very possible, but still an Opera-dancer, just consider !”” “Qh ! 
if that be all,’’ said the would be governess, “ I can change my 
name !’’ I admirethe natveté of the dancer less, than her saga- 
city ; she knew that nine times out of ten, when the English ask 
for virtues, they look only to the name !—Bulwer’s England. 


Fashionable Lounges. 
To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. . 

Dear Mr. Eniror.—I address you from Tue Union, just through Temple 
Bar, kept by my old friend Bacon, (late waiter at the Cock) meet'lots of Thea- 
tricals here after the Theatres are over, and can get excellent Suppers, 
real Cognac, Brown Stout, &c. ail cheap—half hotel—half tavern—makes up 
60 beds—but beg pardon, just wish to say a word, hope I don’t intrude—will 
you excuse me, [I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders 
with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of theGrand Lounges 
about town, 

Monday, call at the Queen’s Bazaar. Oxford Street, to see the beautiful copy 
of Murlin’s Belshazzar's Feast, painted expressly, with Dioramic effect, by 
H.Sebron for this Establishment.—This is the Picture that excited so much 
curiosity in the Court of Chancery, for which the Vice Chancellor refused the 
Injunction—found it crowded to suffocation. The Physiorama, containing 14 
views, has been added to theDiorama, forming together one Exhibiton fora ls 

Afterwards pop in, a few doors higher up, to that depot of taste and fashion 
the Palmerian Magazine, fully equipped with my very best specs, to admire 
Patmer’s elegant DressingCase, which is making for the Emperor of Austria— 
wonderful curiosity—friend P. only arrived lately from St. James’s-street. 

Tuesday, I have a great treat by lounging for an hour or two at the Suffolk 
Street Gallery, contemplating the choice specimens of the British School of 
Painting which adorn its walls. Everybody must go, for the artist, the con- 
noisseur, and the mere des@uvre, will be equally delighted and instructed. 

But stop, I must run to that well established emporium of fashion, The 
Western Exchange Bazaar, Olid Bond Street, all my country cousins are wait- 
ing for my opinion before they make the purchases ;—and then we visit, in the 
gallery above, that astonishing specimen of human industry, The Model of 
London, where every man may find his own dwelling, if he has one.—120,000 
Houses!!— 140 Churches!!! 

Ashamed of the rain penetrating my Beaver, determined “ to set my crown 
upon a cast,” dropt into Perring’s, 85, Strand, purchased one equal to Vestris 
in beauty and durability, and as waterproof as Jack Reeve—quite a bargain, 
only a Guinea. 

On Friday, I examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle-Work, in Leicester 
Square—just added other beautiful specimens of her art. 

Several of my friends having been misled by external appearances.and popped 
into the wrong shop, I would recommend them in future to order their ‘Wines 
and Spirits by post, as there can be no mistake in directing letters to Brett’s 
Patent. Brandy Depot, 109, Drury Lane. 

How Macready shines to-night, says I, at Drury—Mrs P. instantly asked me 
. this Con.—‘Who is the most shining and reflecting man, & the greatest friend 
to the Polish cause in London ?” looked at my brilliant boots; and exclaimed 
“Robert Warren!’ «Isn’t that a good one ?—but I intrude, beg pardon 

Your’s, &. PAUL PRY. 
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Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 








This Evening, Shakspeare’s Play of 


THE TEMPEST; 


Or, the Enchanted Island. 


As ‘Altered & Adapted by Dryden & Deverant. ) 


WithAdditionalMusic, NewScenery, Machinery, Dresses, &c. 
The Originnl Music by Purcell ; the Additional Music by. Haydn, * RE fy Dr. 
Arne, Linley, Braham, Mayer, Martini, Rossini, &c., selected, adapted, 
and arranged by Mr. H. R. BISHOP. 


‘Prospero, (a Magician) ,.Mr MACREADY, 
Alonzo ---- (King of Na ples) 2 siee | ME DIDDEAR, 
~ Hyppolito, (Duke: of Mantua) Miss TAYLOR, 
Antonio, (the Usurper of Milan) Mr MATHEWS, 
Ferdinand, (Prince of Naples), Mr COOPER, 
Gonzalo, (a Nea pcien yoann Mr YOUNGE, 
Trinculo, (the King’s Jester) Mr BLANCHARD, 
Stephano,(a Sailor of P the King’s ship) Mr DOWTON, 
Caliban, (a Monster of the abe MrBEDFORD, 

Dorinda, Miss SHIRREFF, |. 
Miranda, Miss INVERARITY, ‘Ariel, Miss POOLE. 


Chorus of Sp irita; 
By Mesdames CHESTER, PENLEY, MAPLESON, PERRY, 
GOODWIN, EAST, CONNELLY, BODEN. 
Messrs. MILLER, HEALY, CHANT, T. JONES 8S. TETT, &c. 
"The DAN CES, 
' By Messrs. BROWN, BAKER, COOPER, COLLETT,. &c. 
Mesdames HALL, VALANCY, FROOD, C. HILL, VIALS, &c. 
After which, the popular interlude of 


OLD AND YOUNG. 


Mr Milford, Mr AYLIFFE, Peter, Mr MEADOWS, 
Charles Mowbray, Mr BAKER, Peggy, Mrs CHESTER, 
Matilda Mowbray... ..ssccseccecerceeccegece Miss POOLE! 
Hector Mowbray. ....sescecsesecesecececese oMiss POOLE!! 
Gobbleton Mowbray... .. 0.00 seseeeeceeseeeee se MissPOOLE!!! 
Foppington Mowbray. .. 0... ... esse cece se ceeee sMissPOOLE!!!! 

In which she will inteetuoed the Songs of 
<< The merry little Drummer,” & “ Meet me by Moonlight.” 7 
To conclude with the Farce of 


TheMayor of Garratt 


SirJacob Jollup, Mr HUGHES, Major Sturgeon, Mr DOWTON, 
JerrySneak, Mr S.RUSSELL, (first appearance these 8 years, ) 
Crispin Heeltap, MrAyliffe, Snufile, MrFenton, Mug, MrHatton, 
Roger, Mr Honner, Bruin; Mr G. Smith. 
Mrs.Sneak, Mrs C. JONES, | Mrs Bruin, Mrs CHESTER. 











Theatre Royal, Hay-Market. 





This Evening, the revived Comedy of 


THE STEWARD. 


Mordent, Mr ELTON, Cheveril, Mr VINING, 
Item, (the Steward,) Mr W. FARREN, 
Lennox, Mr BRINDAL, Clement, Mr BARTLETT, 
Grime, Mr STRICKLAND, 

Jonathan Winter................-.Mr WEBSTER, 
Lady Anne, Mrs FAUCIT, 

Joanna, Miss PELHAM, (from Theatre Royal, Bath,) 

Mrs Sarsnet, Mrs GLOVER. ’ 
MrsPenfold,MrsTAYLEURE, Betty, MrsJOHNSON. 








To conclude with, the musical Drama of 


THE SLAVE. 


Gambia, Mr ELTON, Fogrum, Mr WEST, 
Mathew Sharpset, Mr VINING, 
Sam Sharpset.............. Mr WEBSTER, 
The Govener, Mr STRICKLAND, 


Captain Malcolm, Mr ANDERSON—who will sing 
The bonny breast Knots, New Song, Tho’ Tyrants in a Foreign Land, 


& The Death of Nelson. 
Colonel Lindenberg, Mr BRINDAL, 
Somerdyke, Mr HUCKEL, Goaler, Mr J. COOPER, 
Captain Clifton, Mr EDWIN. 


StellaClifton,MissCAWSE, IndianGirl,MissMattley, 


Zelinda, Miss ELIZA PATON, who will sing 
The Mocking Bird, Bid me Discourse, Sweetly o’er.my Senses, 
Sons of Freedom, & theFinale from La Ceserentola— Now with grief. 


Mrs Lindenberg, Mrs W. CLIFFORD, 
Miss Von Frump............... Mrs TAYLEURE. 


To-morrow, The Marriage of Figaro, Nicolas Flam, and My 
Wife’s Mother. 


Printed & Published every Morning, by E. & J. Thomas, Exeter Street, Exeter 
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